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t OTW years igo the J sverdrup
Vrf- - Bhd lerroriied" (heast.1 Of" a

"""V sudden, It activities .ceased.
1 f what become-o- f "It? '
J This story wllUell you. Almost adoxen
or u know,.,butrln faItness"to. one. the
tory hns never before been ,revoalo,d.

Hut Jimmy says: "Toll It now." '
'I .began when this letter came to" me
rie morning: . ' "

. '
"Pear villas Kalriax:' am' betwixt

lore' ana duty. Please borne ad tell me
what to .do. , Distractedly yours, Jane
Hamlin, NeV'llM Madison' aveiilieT"

1. toned the letter asldo and contln-V- d

reacting my mall, iluf something
terced me to 'return to Jane Hamlln'a
tetrr-I-t la , the something. I suppose,
which, makes It possible for me to un-
derstand and help, all the troubled peo-
ple 'Who apply to me for aid.

So I returned 'to Jane Hamlin's letter
with the feeling that It, above allothers, needed Immediate attention.

I determined to go at once and then I
remembered' that I had ptomlsed 'toluach with Jimmy Barton. 80 I sent
him a tittle note saying:

"Dear Jimmy: Cant's lunch with you
today. T-a- calling 'on a girl at No.
:W Madison avenue. Hastily, Ileatrlce."
,K newspaper woman purposes and
Fate "dispose. Editors" stepped me for
dlaeusslons, telephone .calls dclaed me,
and it was fully an hour after the time
I bad set s a' point of deparftiro that
1 .really started on my Journoy.
,V"i I arrived if. the house I found
Jimmy sitting on the steps In a noncha-
lant 'pose, with his cigarette dropping
freavthe corner of his lips. A newspa-
per man, returning from nn ht

assignment, hi likely to conduct himself
very much like "the mldntgbp son" of
the old song. Jimmy was reclining on
the doorstep.' lie was the ono 'cberful
note about the' place.

No.v54W Madison, avenue wtw a, grim,
house of the conventlon-i- l

pattern one finds In certain districts of
ll tha old Eastern 'cities.
Jimmy roused himself sufficiently to

Insist that my "previous engagement"
had .been with him, and that he was
coming along on the one for which 1 had
desertedhlrn. So I took .him with me.

Jane la in Mdurninjr.
Jane Hamlin was an exquisitely

keautlfu girl. Her face rose with
flower-lik- e' loveliness from crepe
banded habiliments of vroe which
) railed after her as she came .toward
us. She looked like, a .mermaid in
mourning.'
'The effect she produced was almost

uncanny. She seemed to glide rather
than, to walk, and as she moved
across the floor toward us I notified
thaxher head: Jerked back over one
shoulder In a manner that was almost
fllrtlv.
HJVhen the gir.,came ttfwird me afcd

whloh she lifted to meet mine. Thegirl who wrote me had been dls- -
rurao m ner vacillations betweenlove and duty. That was a blr prob-- ,

l.Tnj to-- br faced actively. Thlsf Klrl
wf. "terror-stricke- n creature, whowisnea to shift the burden of her'pin. wn oausea tne change?"I am Beatrice Fairfax," said I. "Icame at once In answer to your let-ter, and 7Jr. x Barton came with menecause sometimes girls need help
wnich only a man can glve-ra-nd

JeTe.r n!P,'0U d. my dear, you
m.VAl "'8lve you will you?"

'.r--
i lnJ w ,d excitement "No one."

did, you would never have sent forJw Il!rii.apau JJ0U!: m,ntl feeIa '"itno help for you but your
.te", y.ou that you hiveround a trust your heart,won't you Miss Hamlin?"me ceased her queer undulat-ins- rnaclntr tm jinri iw. u .SWW2iSSmi mli. . Amn......t r u u.iui jii, wmrimm-- .

if.ii?i??l0iift.w?,5f,?.w"0 hfta not the&lslaA4'nrJJJ, .w-Vf'- to ,ce any
I.COJWdifeel the alrJ'i

and ??i&..5l,.Jr, 'or poise
stru:
I, 'TVllfliVirjstnft

. lliamllri r.mta r .iJj' " 1' ". "- - .ea,axu iaiir
4B5Bii2E-JlK- W' J.ivftw1 Z TT iy . .r"r ! as ehehh fit r ....-.- .

. for'.thLtlrrie oemir.'ao become parebt Jane Hamlin 1rnu-i- o uve.jier ure,'' " ' Tr.v'ni. u.ii.. i i,L
.Miss -- tf.e began', ''myyhr

W"t .n'ffht ,'jvhen J was RoingpverJlls, effects X came acrosrfa letterWhich aeems to have been.j'eredoomej
into ,nnv life, lere

jltiJi.'OPlSasairead- - It and then I'wlll
l'l,,??''VT ?P'n; w.V dtory moreclitlyr '. .
'Tjread the Jetter. andone-senteno- e

toed OUt 'Of it. flaa TInmKn lrf,l ...,.
pfttltrlW o'ed Ink, bqt It scared' Itselfroi my brain In letur o'f ate. vThen
Iread 4t. some .premonition told me
that. I,had,cmbarkd'pon'the strangest
adventure' of.iaU, mjr. career. ',
rtrta3s hwJthe-eVte'nc- e read: ,1'bpen
the.safe' and 'drop ltAcojitenUlntft theocean. ' Let. nobody ieo it and an imt
breaMhe ,thlrd.. button or' deoth andiiesttuctloiMwlil follow ln lwakeirnlVirhad been'ablfS to ohey him
fttr'VtlQftr sighed ,Jane Hamlin drearily.
i!r?.,WeA?"?-dl"eJWl- tj CQtUents Into the
Wall'bactt'of a'iicreerr which, was folded
jwvy,;n:pnrr,iw- - -

iV'JtnsldiMhfcfr safC'iMlgs-yairfa- x. there
li.anlnfernal machine loaded with the
iryiest deadly poison gas.. I know that
ilovjIqucJiUhet, fatal' third button would
IhleWMhondtpfls of 'people Into eternlt
Hi tbey',wfere,on)awheiie within the radius
i Unat, InventlonVof! my father's. I
iIino7rId I know my father longed to
iHe,n,'nisifeoreti.mitnow 1 nm begin-- ,
fntrig' to 'wonder If X must tell the man lj
iJfovo,tn order? tq protect, him from some"dangr,'r cuesa at but dq not',undor- -

V.llmmv allkWnA nTr tlk tli mitf nn.l
stood luoklnir at It lesnectfiillv

"Poison gasl Miss Hamlin, I think
there arc a few countries In Uurope
where knowledge of that little Inven
tion .wofiia do very welcome."

"I'm afraid there are people In
America who want to know about It,
too,' sighed the girl. -- But that Isn't
the worst of It; I think mv father Is
trying to send me back a message
from the olhec world. There Is work
for, that Infernal, machine to qa and.
.eh, Mfss I'alrfsv. I can't find out what
part I am ,to play In tl)at work I"
, ''Tell me your stor and I will try to
help youi' j said. .

nut Jane Hamlln'n stoiy was so
itiangoiin so puzzling that 1 wonJer-er- t

If 'wny human holnj; could help iter.
lf only I had thfown thkt Infernal

ni4ch1n Utto the ocurt estu:UuV c"n-tug,- "
sighed Jane Hamlin again. "lie-'ior- e

L could decide on a coura) of action
eomtf one came, nuwcter. 41 un my
nancSLCilavton Ttovri.

"I had closed the safe, btit-th- e screen
was not In place again, and. of course,

Copyright. tU, by tbt BUr Company).

of the Hamlin House
.Clojtori didn't 'want 'me to have any se- -
crets;from him. Pshawed him father's
letter, out 1 couiun fopen tne, sate anu
let him seo the machine. I felt thati
Sthetr a my

' '
"I' meant to do tne right thing! Oh.

I hioant to do the right thing. Hut It
angered' Clayton. I think now that hn
changed toward me then and. there. He
he's been different ever since.
, "We sat down together to discuss the

plans for otfr marriage. Clayton
thought I needed a protector and that
we ought to be'hiarrled very quietly In
a few weeks.

"I was forgetting our disagreement.
Sitting there in the moonlight J whs
almost happy again, and then suddenly
we heard the queer, sneaking sound of
a mnii creeping along outside the open
window, It was dark In the room. We
could noUbe seen. Clayton forced me
to hide with him behind the couch.

"A Thief in the-Nlgh- t""

"I was horribly frightened, but I was
so proud that he was brave. A great,
powerful-lookin- g creature sneaked In,
and crept aTo'nce ovcr'To the safe. Ho
fell on his knees and seemed to be lis-
tening for the combination.

"Even then I knew that horrible in-

fernal machine which my father had or-
dered me to destroy was likely .to de-
stroy me because I had failed to carry
out his command." Oh, Miss Fairfax, it
you cah't help me. I don't know west'sto become of me I'm so afraid, so hor-
ribly afraid."

So Jane Hamlin went on aild told
un how bravely her lover had crept
out of hiding, seized the gun which
the Intrduer had laid down when
he attempted to open the safe, and
with It had captured the burglar.
Theii the girl had swltchod on thelights and. following her lover's or-
ders, had hurried to the telephone tocall the police. That had taken a paln-fully-lp-

time, for first Central andthen the police station had been very
leisurely about replying to her excitedefforts to reach them.

When finally she returned fromsummoning an officer, she had aquick glimpse of Boyd struggling inthe arms of his powerful
who had now turned captor and flung
the .young lover to the floor. Thenhe himself escaped through the win-
dow, and when the policeman arrived
there was nothing for him to do butask a few questions and take his de-parture.

"Was Mr. Boyd badly hurt?" askedJimmy.
The girl turned and looked at himwith a queer effort to focus her mind."Why do you ask? no. he wssn'tbadly hurt. The policeman said it wasfunny a blow like that didn't leaveany mark. After he was gone. Clay-

ton Uegan Insisting again that Ishould show him what was In thesafe. Hi seemed more determinedThat, ki.niini1 ..kII t r ,..& ..IjJiS u aaiu 11 1 muni trustA'?.." waatbecauie IsdTdn!t love him.: - "Itieoaed'up In aaaarrel Mle hUit,

to unnappy and then at )t tthought of writing to you. Miss Fair- -

"" .IKIIIHHO UIIUBI.
"No there's more, though I'm not at

all sure It has anything to do with
what I've told you. That night I was
visited by my father's spirit! You don't
think I'm Insane, do you? Really, I
saw It I saw my father's ghost.

"Long after I had fallen Into a
troubled sleep I awoke suddenly. I
thought I heard a strange sound, and
at once I remembered the man who had
tried to break Into that safe of poisoned
gas. Perhaps he had come back.
Strangely enough, I wasn't at all afraid
of him.

"I lit a candle and hurried down to
the library. There, standing In front
of the .safe, where I had put the screen
"again before going to bed, was a figure

a long. Indistinct figure In trailing
white robes and with a face whiter than
anything I have ever seen before.

'It Was my father my father, I tell
you! Hd stepped out of the shadow
and held out his arms to me. r loved
my father, but I had a sudden horror
of him,.. X dropped my candle, and the
nnir llrht In 'thn' room was thn silver
! ... I'M.nhMlttfl.t fT rvAlA mAM

than .ever, and thn In a voice5hantly so cold and strange It, chilled
me,' he'Whlsperfcd: 'Olvo my scctet to
the man you love.
"I dare not fall the father I love.

A-n- yet lis letter told me to destroy
the Infernal machine. How Jin I to
know which is his wish? How am 1 lo
know what I owe the dead and what
I must do for the living?"

Jimmy and J looked at each o'lier In,

amazement. That there were despej-at-
e

forces at work we boUi knew." That
they wished to,,lmpcl the girl before-u- s

'to some course of action which would lit
into their .own evil purposes we knew.
Wo. But why? What were their plans?- -

Th flMt aten toward helpfulness was
to calm the excited girl before me. and
so even while I assured her that I felt H
had all --been a dream, offered to spentf
the night,wllh her,

" The Empty. House.
Jlmn)Y did a queer thing when ae got

out on;the, block onto Madison avenue.
He walked up the block as if he were
.searching for something. Presently .e
came to an empty house, lie stood in

kfront of It, looking back and
tne nouses Between n u j3 "
Iln's House of Terror. Then he turned
to me, smiling complacently the Jimmy
grlw'tn full foroe.

And then, "Maybe she did see a
ghost," said James Barton.

One of the things a newspaper woman
learns quit? early In the game Is not to
attempt to Interview any of her fellow
craftsmen.
.When Jimmy put me Into a taxi, non-

chalantly remarking that he "wanted
to. give the neighborhood .the once" over
a la' Tad." I stayed not "to reasdh
why." but returned to my work,

What .Ilmrav did after I left him had
la grave bearing on the affairs of the

House or tiamun ana ine mysiciy 01
the disappearance of Bethune Svcrd-rup- 's

band of anarchists.
After he had disposed of me ho stud-

ied the block of huddling red houses
until he discovered an empty one.

"Ahaj Watson- -I have It," said he.
And then he crept down to the base-
ment entrance under the steps of that
vacant house, which lay lust a few
doors away from Jane Hamlin's globmy
home.

Jlmmv discovered that the basement
door to wn'ch he had 10 silly crept was
locked. He decided to turn amateur
burglar. And with a knife blade as his
sole tool he managed to force tho lock.
Presently he found himself In a damp,
gloomy cement room smelling of dust
and decay.
. There was nothing here which justi-
fied his suspicions. But up In the
kitchen of the empty house he thought
he might find a little mere encourace- -

-i- n -'- VWinnWMMHpnRMHMMVII T 'X.
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meht than the glpomy cellar had nlven
him. He crossed over to the stairway
anu ucsan 10 mount. Tnen sometiuni
arrcstcM his attention.

.The G,l0Bt, Costume.'
In i far corner of the room lay a

folded sheet. It sectricd (o be huddllnq
nway fiom him as if hoping to defy de-

tection. Jlmrfty examined It carefully. It
told the story he V anted to have Jus-
tified. Jfuch to the amazement of his
housekeeper, he, dined nt home that
night. Aftei wards he had n llttlo Intel-vie- w

with hor. as n result of v.'hkh .ho
ciune Into possession of a 'arj,'i dean
sheet! .

All day long ho had been aumocJ
a link In his chain of evidence for which
he could find tfo use, but which pei stated
in remaining welded Into the cliuln, it
was his memory or the Incidents of
that morning.

A few weeks before Jlmmv had felt

Laaaaaaaaaaaaa MKww
BBBBBBBBaHll&flBHaPniflra
BBBBBBKaamj4giBBBBBBla

BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBKtLmlanBA
BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBUSBBHn

LbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbHbbbbbbbbbbbISKb9M

BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBbIbbBSBBSBBBbI

BBBBBBBBBBBBBBbBbBBBBBbW

hbbbbbbbbbbbsbbbbI bbbbbbbbbbsbIHbW8HbbVH
BBBBBBBbH I.BBBBBBBBHKrfiWllW'

bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbW IbbbbbbbbSibbbbbWbbbbbVbbb1w'A
bbLHbmBBBLBH IBBBBVIBBHBBbVbbVI

aBBBBBBBVlBBH:&BlBBBaVi
BBBBBBBBBBBBbH

BHHHR'
BBBBBlBBSfaBBBBBBIBBBBaBBl.HHHBBBBBBBBBBBBBiBBBBBBBBaaBBBBBBBBBBBBBI

BBBBBBBBBBBBnLBBBBBBBBBBBBBBfHaBBBBBBBBB

BHBi i mBaiBBBBBBBBtHHBKSaBiHlLBBBBHBBBMtevJBnSBMBfeNiiSllHlTEk'

BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBaHlLTBBBBBHBHlklBklaBBBBBaW

i4j(1iJ'"7T '
Tre?-- PWHHlllllVf mPXcntfa&jgW&.)f-jSt&f- ,

l' li 'Ml IIMlllll"B&3.
HS

fcafcvitsit.jrirwl rVSf VSAJV--

ViAP'J?."i MTlrtrj 4Amm2z?,wu

TTBBBBBBBBBBBaf ?LbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbV

ITt

W

W

J ''M

T'
$X

HMW.Vat
faBBBBBaaal.

rlBBTiBTIlBBI

enough to take on man-
servant. That sott-foote- doft-hand-

aneaky-ee- d Individual hnd been set-
ting the liUIo. place. in order when Jim-
my had returned, burdened by thf ncii-mulatc- d

weatincss of an ht as-

signment.
He had been exhausted th.it the

only things atl the woild he raied
to contemplate weie neivo-iestl-

warm bnjh and bed. The fart that
was 10:30 m, had quite extuped hU
consciousness.- - He wanted sleep.
Sleep was tho onl thing that mattered.
iJut 'his obsequious servant Insisted

that Mr. Barton examine few hills and
Other anno) Ine document Including
my note. Mr. Barton tend that anil
since It canceled the necessity of being
up In timo to lunch with me, he went
sleep with clear conscience.

Suddenly ho nwolto and discovered his
servant removing mat mile noie
mine ffom the pocket whero Jimmy hud
placed It. The man read It, started!
nervously and crossed to the telephone.
What Jimmy may have heard did not
seem at all Important then. But lator
he knew that was vprv definitely
link In chain of evidence which ho
must forge.

And Jlm'uy mot me at Jane
house, have recorded, heard

of her 'lover's .sudden deep lntore.it In
the Infernal machine.

In thu meantime, tho men whom
Jimmy's servant had were
setting about their bujlnesi life
after the manner of their cnlllnc. They
repicennttd the most nowcrfurbaqd of
anarchists dor known New l'ork

pur country.
To them had come word through the

Various underground channels the.,
kept over In motion of tho wonderful
invention of Cyrus Hamlin and of his
deathbed doclslon that was too dan-
gerous gln tho world, but that
must be destroyed by tho daughter,
yho was his sole heir.

Svcrdrup's Plan.
They had summoned their council

Bethune Sverdrup, their moat dailtis,
unscrupulous brilliant member the
man by whose name the police of
least thrco countries called this band.

He attempted by the simple means of
breaking In and entering to put hlmsejt
in possession of tho infernal machine.
How Clayton Boyd captured him wo al-
ready know but what passed betweVn
him and Clayton Boyd whllo Jano Ham-
lin was trying roach tha police
almost 'unbelievable,

When Sverdrup. was left under Ilovd'a
guardianship ho brought all his clever-
ness boar tho task of persuading
xjoju mm go. rp certainpoint he fallod then Boyd's curiosity became overpoweilng that lie
could do nothlhg but ask mntu--
for Information to what was hidden
In tho safe. Sverdrup knew then the
ylcUiry waA In sight. He smiled to
himself ho answered: "Tho only

Infernal machine In all the

world. Ono thousand 'dollars for you
you will help me got lt" .

"With Increasing cleverness Sverdrup

"

'
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urged, with Inofeaslntf cupidity. tloyrt.
wavered, and by tne timo ano nam-U- n

returned, victory was perching on
the standards of tho nnarchlsts,

And what resulted from the meeting
Ttl.iinii atrArilrtm finrl nillVlflll IlOVti
tho ghostly story of violence and

iiitdan fioiitii hnve relate.
When.1 reached the Hamlin home

Jane welcomed me witn an enwiusiasm
which made me very happy that was
doing work, which brought me budh dl-lc- cl

results.
Jane and net and hnd one of thoio

hunrt heart lil talks that run into
midnight confluences. Hhe revealed her-Fe- lf

mo 0110 of those sweet, lov-

able Rlrls who need affection,' Bite had
worshiped her' father, and She seemed

bo slv'ntr nn umiucatlonlng
Clayton Boyd. Hut even her enthusi-

astic word pictures of that handsome
jouth did not convlnco mo that ho was
the sort of oung man to whom would
give my unquestioning approval!

In tho midst of our oonvorsatlon the
telephone rang. ..',,was almost sorry td he glad when
heard .IlramyV voice. didn't seem
fall- - that should bo comforted by hear-
ing tlie voice of my friend arid co-

worker when poor llttlo Jane Hamlin
was grieving becauso her lover re-

mained obdurate and would not tele-
phone her.

"Well, how do you llko abiding un-

der the roof with Jane Hamlin and
iinpa's Invention?" asked Jimmy.
'Don't be frightened whatever hap.- -

TBtkiniHHTSaiPBBBBBBBllBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBa; BBBBBBBTT Trig" TlTWWMi
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pens. And also, whatever happens,
don't shoot any ghosts, I'll be there."

At midnight was ushered Into
bed room. took the precaution of
leaving mj door ajar. meant stay!
awake and listen-h- ut fell asleep.,
Then suddenly something woke mcTlt
whs not sound.

woh strange .feeling, unlike, any-
thing have ever known before the1
Hiiro conxclousness of an alien picsence.

leaped my feet, wrapped my
about mc, and seised the ievolci

had hidden under :ny plllon My
looi was partly ajar. hurried the

opening which had loft order that
Jano Hamlin might feel companioned
and protected, and looked over into her
room.

The (lrxt thing that met my oyes wan
Jane Hamlin sitting up lq bed with her
tnrltled gazo fixed In horror some-thin- e

could not yet sec. nemlnd
nothing more tell me what must be
meeting hor ees.

in tho meantime, where was JJmihy?
He had promlsod be hand we
had ghostly visitors! The ghosts
naa nirivea scnenuie time, but Mr.
Barton was falling us.

sheet, revolver, and queer little
box of mnke-u- p accompanied him when
he started his travels nftor, tele-
phoning mo not shoot any ghost that
night! At tho beginning of his Jour-
noy, he stopped and had little Inter-
view with one of the arloui pollco ser-
geants, who woro his friends.

Then ho returned the empty house
wjilch ho had previously that morning
visited, and sat waiting.

After time his patience was re-
warded. Two men camo Into thn hall-- w

ay where he was croaclilng and van-
ished somewhere lu 4he upper reachos
of the house.

Jimmy watched with grin on his
face which was little more cynical
than friendly this time. Befnip long one
of the men ho had seen entcilng ,ho
house appeared again In costume quite
different from the Immaculately tailored
suit which ho had worn llttlo whllo
before.

consisted of an elaborately drap-j- J

sheet streaked with some phosphores-
cent stuff and 'face painted gleaming
white and further decorated by whlto
whiskers. Jimmy followed tho ghpst,
who was stumbling along In his sheet
and cursing In voice for more em-
phatic than sepulchral.

Tho quarry he stalking climbed
to tho top of tho house, acompanled by
tho second mnn, who still wore ordinary
citizen's attire. Then tho "ghost1"
mounted through a, scuttle which the
other man lifted for him, and disappear-
ed somewhoro out on tho uncharted
reachos of tho uniform roofs.

Tho other man turned with an uglv
c'lucklr. And ho found Jimmy Barton
waiting for him. Mr. Ilnrton saw his
duty and did It. The gliosis n(ilst.tnt
was cnouffl inio iiiscnaiuiui, iiiuin row
moments later second gltnt dlsap
pearod along tne pain ine tirst una
lib.ii Anil second Ehaat Wnn Ihn
frat. ghost's doublet

Wh'en sensed nn nllu presoniQ
the house, was quite unafraid. ha

.BEATRICE- - FTJSHE.D OPEJT DOOR'ANTD

prosperous

NEW .WORK FOR HUMANITY
Dear Readers of The Washington times:

At the suggestion of wise man have begun new kind
of work. For years' have written "Advice to the Lovelorn"
for life newspapers. have answered 'questions' of. men and
women concerning the affairs of their hearts

Now am going to do something more exciting than that.
With the he.lp of Miss Grace Darling am going to take some
of the most important episodes that come to me through the
letters from the millions of readers of "Advice the Love-
lorn," make stories of them for The Washington Times, and
Miss Darling and Basil Dfckey will turn them Into scenarips for
motion pictures. .' 'v

Tiey will, be produced as stories in The Times every Sun-
day, and-durin- the week-followin- the motion pictures will
show the acting of the story.

It is so exciting to think of having your 'thoughts changed
into actual moving human beings appearing before the public
on the screen.

In my work in collaboration with Miss Darling in, the mo
tion pictures shall try to give good advice, forking as always
with my one great motto, "Love makes the wdrld grJuround.''

BEATRICE. FAIRFAX.
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TUMIRHaD -
ni respect foi superstition nor for those
vho fear the auuernnMi'-nl- .

H when 1 selicd nv revolver nnd
luonnred to -- ross the hall and run to
the rescue nf Jane Hamlin.. I .nw (oar
of a sort that had nothing to do With
tr,e, superman;. l

rnlland ev;n thing
Itnmlln'u

to do

morbid imagination endure anything
more of pain and terror7

Prom the open doorway .'of the girl's
ronin n olco proceeded. It waa
tlnoaty nnd sepulchral. ft carried wltn
It n urim menaca. I could see Jane
sitting up In bed stalling in sheer tur-- i
or I lifted my arm and pointed my

gun at the ghostly figure. Then sud-
denly I remembered that Jimmy had
said "Don't shoot any ghosts. I'll be
thcic."

The Two Ghosts.
1 became curiously aware of the fact

that the ghost had shifted Its attention
from Jano Hamlin to me. It secmea
to be standing stiff and tense, staring
with flxtd cycB at the barrel of the gun
I had aimed with such aulet menace.
And then one of Its arms Jerked up
mechanically and I saw a gleaming
gun-barre- l.

I took aim quite calmly. Thla was no
ghost, but some evil man with whom
It .vould not do to attempt parley.
Jimmy had sold he would be there-h-ut

he had failed us. The ghost took
a wavering step toward me, and then
I became awarff of a startling state of
affairs; thcro were two ghosts at Jane
Hi. mlln's 13edsld.

When Jane Hamlin awoke from the
sleep which her fnlth lu me had made
comparatively easV and placid, It was
to see ntandlng at' her bedside, a sheeted
white (Inure which ho knew at once
to resemble nothing so much In all the
world na her dead father.

And then In n voice which sounded
nn If It might be death become articu-
late, the ghost said: "Olvo my inven-
tion to the man you lovo.'h

And whllo her bran was still whirl-
ing with uncertainty and the khoatly
IlKiire beforo her was., turning with
stately majesty and walking to the
door of the room, as If grimly deter-
mined to leavo her to her vacillating
unhapptness. the door opened and In
stalked another ghost.

An Energetic Ghost.
And now though Jane Hamlin was

far too frightened to seo It tragedy
wai become comedy. Tho two sheeted
whlto figures confronted each others
nnd the drat, ,io stately and dignified
but a moment before, shrank back In
abject torror. Tho second ghost stepped
oci to tho switch which controlled the
electric lights and flooded the room with
Illumination: '

Then it dropped its sheet and out
of tho ghostly mako-bellev- c stepped
Jimmy Barton, as cheerful and. un- -

' ruffled ns If mssquoradlng as a ghost
were pari or nis any's work,

I Tlin .Tlmmv tfrlh vnnlah-- H nnn In Ita
I stead there came a look of that deter- -
mlnatlon which does not narlev with
evll-docr- t. Ho advanced unwaveringly

MyWWWWWWWtfWftwlAI

and pointed a gun at the still sheeted
figure, which threw up ita 'hands In ab-
ject surrender.

"Take ort that eheefV'you cad!" com
mended Jimmy.

A moment later, I heard Jane Hamlin
shriek In disbelief, which swung
to wild unhapptness, "Clayton! Clayton

how oould you?" iBefore the trembling youth captive to
Jimmy's bow and arrow, eould offerany blundering explanation, another
figure entered on the scene of action.

When Jimmy had come upon the man
who "was guarding the scuttle down
which the ghostly figure whloh he was
now facing 'h-- vanished he had grap-
pled With him promptly and choked him
Into unconsciousness.' lie had no way
of knowing that, the man whose throat
his .fingers were encircling was Beth-un- o

Sverdrup! i '
Ther-kln- g of anarchists was possessed

of art uncanny genius for avotdlng pub-
licity." Photographs of his victims had
decorated the front pages of. newspapers
from the North Cape to Johannesburg.
But Bethune 'Sverdrup was a bogey
man with whose face no one in the
world was familiar.

And so Jimmy held the life or Sver-
drup In his hand and refrained' frbm
oommltlng a crime whloh the law would
have recognized aa legal and which
might have been the price to buy so
many other lives,

B9a.A.Aa Wa a amI4ImamS rfhJk.4tAttBovcrurup nau a iiiaa"mbvui vhmihw- - i
Hon and a few moments after his as- -
sallant left him. he regained consolous- -
nee.. He nhaled deeply of the brae-- 1

'r"! "W1 5ft,JS!Srl0SS.aa K I

hVA thy --Xtti; on the trail of the

l. !C?M"J......... . ,- - T.n.JK VliO s'm I ! MiHMICHh seaa "
Hamlin was sitting up in bed trying to
adjust herself to tne cruel aisioyouy
must be the meaning of her lover's mas-
querade, Sverdrup entered on the aoene
of action. iJlmm was aiming his re
volver at Clayton woya wnen inu

man. whom I did not
know, entered with a gun leveled at the
base of Jimmy's brain.
.Mine not to reason why. mine but to

do or see Jimmy-die- ; and so I took
aim at the gun hand of the man who
was creeping up behind Jimmy and had
th if.Mirm m him atagger back
a moment later with his arm hanging
useless at his side and race and pain
twitting his face Into a niask of men-
ace.

Jane Faintt. '
Jane Hamlin chose that moment to

ralnt. It was entirely, excusable.
Probably It gave hei a good deal
biore relief than any consolation I
might have offered her would have
done. But no one had any time to
minister to her.

Jimmy was busy lining his captives
against the wall and trying to keep
them both In order with two sTuns
since mine had come to .rest In his
left hand, with which, the two men
before him mercifully didn't truest,
he was entirely unable even to pull a

Now, before Jimmy came to No. UQi
Madison avenue he had called on his
friend of the police court, and that
wise and provident, sergeant bad sent
two able members of the force to
guard the house.

The sound of my shot brought them
at once to the scene of action, and the
next move in the whirlwind aeries of
events In that house, which Granny
had so truly called a "storm center,"
was their entrance on the scene.

Jane revived in ume 10 see uiayion
Boyd anT the man who still remained
unknown to us led away by the
minions of the law. look
of hardness had settled across her
UDIlLHIr ITfitUI ViP- - ? aw was w
moved when Boyd pleaded with her to
save him. I suppose Cyrus Hamlin a
daughter could not be entirely weak.
Whatever suffering she had endured
waa bound to brlnr out any latent
strength she possessed or utterly to
crush her.

Twenty-fou- r hours Is a short time
for a girl to run a gamut of emotions
such as she had been compelled .o'
endure.

It) a peculiar reaction, she turned to
ut. directly the police had led from the
room the two' mert who had plotted to
rob her, and she aaked ua If we would
like to see the casus belli.

Jane Opens the Safe.
"By Jove! I'd like to see that

machine of your father's," cried
Jimmy wllh bolsh enthuslavn. "I've
always had a lot of respect for a
tarantula or a rattlesnake when I think
of the death-dealin- g power the little
cuss carries around Inside of him but
an Infernal machine say, Mita Hamlin.
I kowtow to that and to you tor owning
It. Come on, girls!"

I smiled to myself at Jimmy's reliantattempt to cheer the overwrought girl,
who must not be left to bear ner own
thoughts during the long watches of the
night. I knew that for the sake or her
sanity we must keep Jane Hamlin oc-
cupied.

But I did not guess with what tre-
mendous adventure we were going to
Ktep ner occupied i

Down through the corridors of her
gloomy old mansion Jane Hamlin led
us. I marveled at the self-contr- ol with
which she endured her awakening to
the caliber of Clayton Boyd's affeotlon.

When we reached tho library where
Jane told ua her undesirable treasure
waa kept I fancied that I saw the fig-
ures of two skulking-- men outlined In
the window. But I dismissed my Idea
a moment later.

It seemed very likely that I was hys-
terical from the adventure of the even-
ing, and I did not want to make
Jane'a burden heavier by communicat-
ing my terrors to her. At all events,
when Jane switched on the lights there
was no one io do seen.

The room had an altogether different
appearance from the semblance of
cheer It had worn .earlier in the even-
ing. It seemed to be tying in wait, for
something.

Jane hurried over to the heavy screen
which waa set In front of the safe, and.
with Jimmy's assistance, she pulled It
to one aide.

Inalria h steal wsJl waa a HHtai tia.
like machine reaemtllng the portable
typewriters on seas .advertised as

wjAA.
w,fJf "ifl . onir. ,jr iow)asna lifting
" macnines, Te,n"..V.?rKil 'rJVTqueer little lkx 'before frn wld 80

more deadly .work than the largest ma.
chin,!!! aif the'wortd-ih- at I knew ru
well. ' i' 1 i

Hi Fatal, Third Butted. ' '

'The mventofg daughter, leaded ',ovW
tho1 grlrrOittle black, '1,01' and pointed
out the various parte of IU 'mechanism
t us. At last she stld, with koertala
grim enjoyment and pride In her fattier
lnvehtve genius, "Jf J sbiuid press that
third button It would set tba clock
work In motion-e- nd la esacUy one 'halt
hour front the 'Ume'when I touched It
the poisoned gas 'Would etplo'de , endeverything wtthlir a radius of on hue.
died feet would be blown Into atoms.".

"Tou have your figures diwn ' pretty
tat." aSM Jlmmv. 'Tl. KV . I..TU
fftr It fr irJ In lt nr-.i."- -"

leaaiy work?" ""
"Exsctlv Ihlrtv mtnutps.M rrlKi1 t' ' ' """bI.I

J "AnU It carries even thing wlthih.a
1 hundred feott of Itself to kingdom
come?" asked Jimmy carelessly. ,

But mere than life Itself depended oa
.those eefeless questions.

"Tes, father had it all calculated oat
I to seconds of time and Inches of soact.
ai iiivoimon jihs .inai is 100 lernoie amenace unless you can control It to the
extent of knowing exactly how It'a going
tc act when you set it going-.-" said theglrll

I .The Anrchltg Ester.
Even while she was soeaklnc. ' three

bufly men entered the, window. They
crept upon us so quietly that we had no
naming of their approach But, before
they could overpower us, Jimmy leaped
across the room, slammed" the door of
the safe with a wild reverberation ana
twisted the comb.' The seoret comblna.- -
non neia ine iniemai maonine looaen
into the-wa- of the house!

Our assailants were masked but news
paper Intuition told me they, were mem-
bers of an anarchist .gang. Kven the
policeman who captured blm had been
vnaDie td identify Bethune Sverdrup. so
closely had he kept his incognito. , ,

ine men wno nau captured us turned
on Jlmmr with, a snarl and ordered hhji
to open the safe again.

"Can't do It. my friend don't know
the combination," said he airily.

Ills, particular captor gave his arm
a quick skillful twist after the effici-
ent followed or Jlu jltsu. That twist
was followed by another twtat of
agony which crossed Mr. Barton's face,
but herecovered and smiled ierenely,
announcing that he didn't know the
combination and couldn't say whether
or not he'd comply If he did!

And then my captor Jerked at nor
hand with a horrible skill whloh tor-
tured me. Jimmy struggled to leap
to the rescue, but he was helpless to
defend me. Again and again the tor-
turing' trick was repeated. , I felt my-
self blanching with pain 'and I won-
dered vaguely how long I could endure.

4nA lk.n Tlmmv afiAWArf 4h wnlta.. 'featnerl a
-- You'd better open It. Misa Hamlla;

W(l nre ,t their mercy." said .he., Kaipd n amaeAnt and crie
?.'oud my protest even while Janemm- -

ijSi fSTmST uTSn T&vS
the same kind of, treatment to whlcm
I waa balrur anblacted.

Again Jimmy repeated his cowardly
order. The- - desperadoes who had us 'In
their power nodded pleased recogni-
tion of his wisdom, and at the second
twist of her arm Jane yielded and
crossed over to the safe, she turned
the steel knob to the right, to the left
and Utah baok again. She paused --.a
moment and then repeated It. . The
door swung open.

JiniMy Take life.
Jimmy" crossed over to her side aha

reached In to lift out the machine of
death and hand it to our anxious cap-

tors. I protested violently again, .but
no one paid any attention to me. -

Jimmy lifted out the Infernal ma-
chine, held It a moment as If In adm'ra-tlo- n

and then handed it over toth
desperate, animal-lik- e creatures before
us.

One of the men turned to him now
with a question! "If we don't hurt
these women, will you promise not to
call the police?" .

"I think I've had enough for one;
night," agreed Jlmmr. "Be on your
way and. the soOier-th- e better. Tor In-

side of five minutes I might change my
mind and summon a few cops I''

The men crept over to the window
and sneaked noiselessly out of It. van- -

Llahtng Into the darkness from which
they had come, wiui mem mey iook
the engine of destruction and our re-

volvers aa well!.
Then I turned on Jlmihy. and ray

fury burst Its bounds : "James Barton 1

I never saw you act the part of a quit-
ter before. Oh. I'm ashamed ashamed."

"I couldn't stand there helpless
and watch ypu girls being tortured," re-
plied Jimmy.

"Tou might have thought of away."
I began.

And then Jimmy loked at me strangely.
"I did. thing of a way It was a way
I loathe because It meant the 'taking
of humsn life. But It had to be. 1

pressed the third button."
A sudden flicker of comprehension

lighted Jane Hamlin's face.
T'Mlss Beatrice," said Jamts Barton.

"I hae flpired out who these men aia
they couldn't represent anyimns; oui

Bethune Sverdrup'a band of anarch I Ut
the most dangerous menace to ei- -

fanlzed society ana to law anp oraer
the world has ever known.

"I have calculated correctly: they will
hurry to their meeting place and jrlve
their booty to their leader. And then
there will be great rejoicing, fer thete
wolves of society will feel sure that
they have In their hands a means to en-

able them to terrorise and te destroy.
Tou said thirty minutes and a hundred
feet. Miss Hamlin. In twenty more
minutes I shall know that I have been
the means of killing a dosen fellow hu-
man beings "

Jimmy sank suddenly into a chair and
burled his face In his hsnds. We wait-
ed In silence. I was thinking to what
atrango paths Jane Hamlin had led' hie.
She, l suppose, was thinking of- - her
faithless lover and how atropgely she
had failed to keep faith with her dead
father, and careless, happy-jro-lucl-

Jlmmy Was waiting for the clock to
chime l and tell him that unoreuared
souls had gone to eternity that better
men might be saveq. ,

We sat In sllence-w- alt nir. waltlnr!
And then the clock chimed 1.

(The twelfth episode will be published
In The Times neat Sunday.)
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If you want speedy help try the D. D.

D. Prescription. So easy to apply, net
greasy or meesy. It washes Into the
scalp and the relief Is Instant.

Or If you are bothered with eloeaslve
dandruff the kind that; causes almost
unbearable Itching-- In your scalp coma
In and we will tell you something about
what, this preaorlptlon, made In- - the X.
U. P. Laboratories of Chicago., hue ac-
complished la your own neighborhood.

Three sites. 85e. Mo hrjd tl.OO. and
your money back if the very first bottle
does not relieve your case. Try a bottle
today and' you will not regret it.
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